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Sung by Mr. Leveridge. 
: I, | 


Ove been with dull Prologues here banter'd ſo long, 


Y They ſignifie nothing, or leſs than a Song. 
1o Sing you 4 Ballad this time we Hs fit ; 


T 


7 


For ſound has oft nick*dyou, when Seuſe cond not hit.. 
Then Ladies be kind, | 
And Gentlemen mind ! 

Wit-Carpers, 

Play-Sharpers, 

Lond Bullies, 

Tame Callies, 

Sowre Gramblers, 

Wench-Bumblers, 

Give Ear, ev'ry Mant 

Mobb'd Sinners, 

Iz Pinners, 

Kept<lI oppers, 
Bench-Hoppers, 
High-Fliers, 

_ _Pir-Phers, 
Be ſtill, if you can ! 
Toure all in Damnation for leading theV an. 


" "6 


Ye Side-box Gallant s, whomthe Vulgar call Beawx,. 
Aamirers of-—Self,, and nice Judges of — Cloaths,,. 
Who, now the Wars over, croſs bolaly the Main, 
Tet nere were at Sieges, unleſs ar Campeigne.. 
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Spare all, on the Stage, 

Love in every Age. 
Tonng T attles, 
W:ld Rattles, 
Fax-T earers, 


Mack-Fleerers, 
Od Coafeers, 
Love Boaſters, 
Who ſet up for Trath * 
Tonng Graces, 
Black Faces, 
Some faded, 
Some jaatd, 
Old Mothers, 
And Others, 
Whowe yet 4 Colts-Tooth. 


See us alt that in Winter, you'd all att in youth, 
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Ye Gallery haunters, who Love to Lie Snag, 
And munch Apples or Cakes while ſome Neighbour you bug. 
Te loft ier Genteels, who above us all ſit, 
And look down with contempt on the Mob in the Pi; | 
| Here's what you like beſt, 
Jig, Song, and the veſt. 
Free Laughers, 
Cloſe Gaffers, 
Dry Joakers, 
Ola Soakers, 
KynaCouſins 
By Dozens, 
Tour Cuſtom dow't break 
Sh $S "i 
With Blowzes, 
Grave Horners, 
In Corners, 


Rind No-Wits, 


Save=Poets, | 
ap till your hands ake ; 
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The Muſic by Mr. Daniel Parcel. 


The words fitted to the Notes by the 
Author. 


fo 
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Several-Arcadian Shepherds adwance and expreſs their 
Foy for the News bronght em. 


Whatever is mark'd thus (is left out in the ſinging. 
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Shepherd, 


HIS glorious Day, let Pleaſures flow ; 

Now Love and Hymen jar no more : 
Ye Sports, appear, let Sorrow ceaſe below ! 
Hither repair, the Golden Ave reſtore. 
h | Let Mortals ſharethe Bleſſings of the Skies, 

See Jove for ever ceaſe to rove, 
And own, tho' Nuptial Fewds ariſe, 

E:; | Ne Joys can Vve with Lawful Love. 


Mr.. Freamew. 


A Shepherd. 


Happy he who- wiſely choſe 
To'taſte of Love without his Woes. 
« Happy She whoſe Charms improve 
« The {oft Delights of Harmlefs Love. 


CHORUS. 


Change may raiſe a wanton Fire, 


But Trath can beſt improve Defire, 
Anda Kynales, never t0 expire, 


Mr.Pate and Mr.” Leveridge. Two Shepherds. 


Ceaſe, ye Rovers, ceaſe to Range 
Pleaſure revels leaſt in Change. 
 Wandring ftill, and ſtill uneaſy, 
Nought can fix ye, nought can pleaſe ye; 
While True Love, like Heav*nly Joys, 
Never dies, and never cloys. | 


Mis Campion. A Shepherdeſs. 


From drooping Minds let Sorrow fly, 
Joy muſt reign, and Anguiſhdie. 
Souls who grieve for Coy Denying, 
Hearts now raging, Wrethes dying, 
Know, that Lovers who purſue, 
Soon or late the Fair ſubdue. 
Blame your Fear when you deſpair, 
Not the wiſhing dying Fair. 
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the Pleaſures, Hymen brings 
Lawtpl Bwegts, and chaſt Deſires , 


the Pleafures Hymen brings, 


| low from eyer-living Sprin 
— And never-dying Fires. ” 
Mis Lindſey. A Sheperaeſs. , 


The Jolly $Swains 
i 8 That were roving 0 
From all Regi 

To £ 
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ome lovely Maid 
Whole Eyes perſuade 
To ſoft Delights, and amrous Sporting. 
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ter Swains and Shepherdeſſes, who dance. 


HORU 


ll Grand 


Loves Flame divinely burns: 
X The Golden Age returns. 
Jove, Juno,. aud Cupid, ava Hymen agree, 
All Hearts thus are bleſs'd, and leſs happy whun fpee. 
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F | A SONG 
j 
| = Charmer, deareſt Creature, | 
| Kind Invader of my heart, 
Ii 'Gracd with ev'ry. guſt of Nature, 
| Rais'd with ev*ry grace of Art [ 
| h cou'd I but make thee love me, - 
l El thy Charms my heart ha ag mov'd, » 
| None cod & re be bleſtabove me, © 
None cou'd &re be more belov/d. / 
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A FRO _ aC own and his W: fe. 
"_ by Mr. Pare, and Mr. Leveridge. 


Set by Mr, Leverid Te. 


Old, Jobs, ere you leave me, Utroth I will know 


Es | Whither ſo {mugg*'d up thus wy you go? 
| ad With clean Hands and Face, 
| Your beftBand with a T ace 


Your Sunday Reparel when you ſhow'd go Plough, 
$6 trim none wou'd think youa married Man now. 


Hold, 


1d, 


Mazx. 


Wife. 


Man. 
Wife, 


Both. 


Wife. 


May. 


Wie. 
Man. 
Both. 
Man. 
-Wite. 


Tfthus you ere do, A 
Oh how I'll belabour your Trollop and You. 


This "tis with you men. 


_ ro 
\< of alt ha of Me Ice. 
"s by , : C vs 
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Hold, Johz, ere you leave me, e'troth I will know 
Whither ſo ſmugg'd up thus early yeugs.? 

Go, Joay, 1 wo'n't tell you : To lead a {ſweet Life 
Pvelearnt of my Betters to iteal from my Wife. 
Mayhaps with my Neighbour PÞ1l duſt . it away, 
May haps play at Put, or ſome other fuch Play. 

T gueſs at what game you'd be playing to day. 


RENO (follows him. 
Don't plague me. The Devil's in Women I think. 


Go, Joar, I tell thee Pm going to drink ? 


Come, prithee, don'tthink that Pve Tot no more Grace : 
| N ay BO, or Pl or thee a Powlſe in the Face: 


Pl find then ſome body to ſtrike in your Place. 
Why ſhould you deny me? T never did you.” (Weeping, 
Becauſe I an't new, you won't give me my due, 
But Troth, if you wo'not, another ſhall do. 

If thus you ere do, 
Oh! how.T'!l belabour your Booby and You. (Threat»ing. 


- our Booby } and You. {2s 
Oh how V1] belabour Four Trollop afid you, and you, - 
Well, Johz, do not go, 
AndI wonot do fo, 
Do not go, my dear Johy, ls. 
My ahh wh ' +  , (She kiſſes him, 
pray do not g0 | 
And) | * O'not 20 fo. DS E6E 
Adfooks by that buſs Pm inveigled to ſtay, 
Come, Jo, come and fpoil me from going aſtray. 


.CHOR US. 
Come, . give your beſt Bayd. RT 
Here take my beſt Band. 
Now, give me thy hand, 
Thas *tts with you Women. | 
Whene're you fall ont tis to fall in EST. 


(Wheadling and cryjng, 


8 ure ad + 


_ " Ve. a oy ——_ 
' An Incantation ſet by Mr. D. Parce#.. 


<F Far thou by whom the rattling Thunder's hurl ! 
. | Hear, Parent Sun, bright Eye, and Monarch of the 
| (World. 
Mr. Bowes Preeſt. 


Hear, gentle Moon, pale Queen of Night, 
And ye refulgent Orbs of Light: 
Great Court of Heaven ſo ample and ſo high 
And all ye ſwarming Commons of the Sky, 


CHORUS. 
O Skies | OSea! O Earth! O Hell on all 


Tour Pow'rs we call, 
E're the Blaſphemers fall, 
Oh hear oar ſolemn call. 


Mir. Freeman, Another Prieft 


fear, ye friendly earthly Powers, 
Gods of Kindly Fruits and Flowers, 
Who, unſeen, delight to trip 
Where Birds flutter, hop, and skip, 
Where they warble, chirp, and coo, 
Where in Whiſpers Zephirs woo, 
Wherepoor Eccho ſweetly grieves, 
And remurmurs thro? the Leaves. 


Mr. Pate. 
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Another Prieſt. 
Rouſe, ye Gods of the main ! 


My 


Take Vengeance onthoſe who your Altars prophane. 


ov 


Huſh no more the loud Storms ! Command them to blow, 
Till foaming with Rage the Waves roar as they flow, 


« While they heave and they ſwell, 


* Tols the Slaves to the Skies, and then plunge em to hell. 


Infernal Pow*rs, grim ſullen ſprights, 
Who fif our Souls with dire affrights ! 
© By all your burning Lakes, | 
«Your Furies, Racks, and Snakes: 
*« By your cold Icy Seas 
« Where wretches lingring freeze, 
« By all the ſobs and moans, 
«By all the burſting Groans, 
By all the diſmal yell, . 0 
And horrors of your hell, 
Your dreadful Pleaſure tell. 


End with the Verſe, Hear ye Gods of the main, &C. 


The Chorws 1s repeated. 


O Skies) O Sea! O Earth! O Hell oz 
Your Pow'rs we call. 4 
Ee the Blaſphemers fall, 

Oh hear our ſolemn call. 


Fe ws 


The Enthuſiaſtic S O N G. 
Set, Sung, and ASted, by Mr. Leveridge- 


FN HH Ceaſe, ceaſe, urge no-morethe God to ſwell my Breaſt ! 
'The Manſon dreads the greater Gueſt. 
But lo! he comes! I ſhake! I feel, I feel his Sway, 
_ And now he hurries me along. 
Then, Crouds, believe, and, Kings, obey, 
"Tis Heav'n inſpires the Song. 


Haſte! To the Gods due Vengeance glve. 
Hark ! From their Seats they cry, 
Who lets Blaſphemers live, 
Shall by Blaſphemers die. 
_ Haſte, hafte, due Vengeance give. 
_ «© Let the Sound 
« Eccho all around. 
Haſte, haſte, due Vengeance, Vengeance g1ve. 
Beware ! Ten thouſand, thouſand threatning Ills I ſee! 
Invaſions ! Wars! Plagues! Ruin ! Endleſs Woes! 
_ Ah wretched Ifle, I weep for Thee, 
Save, fave thy ſelf, Refign the God's Blaſpheming 
Now, now the" hunder roars. (Foes. 
The Earth now groans and quakes,. 
The riſing Main a Deluge pours. 
The World's Foundation ihakes. 
Hel] gapes ! The Fiends appear ! 
Oh hold, ye angry Pow'rs, relent, or wediſpair. 
__ dee, we fulfill 
On your Foes: your dreadful Will. 
dec the Throng, 
Hoot *eni, as they're dragg'd along. 
Now 


(9) 
Now. they tearem, now they die ; 
All applaud, and ſhout for Joy. 


—_— ——C _ 


: 


Peace returns, all Natute ſmiles 
Happy _— now bleſs our Iſles, 
ow we laugh with Plenty crown'd, 
Merry Sports and Love go round. 


, 4 0. 


4 _ | 
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« The Vifſion's 0're! --The God de ris 7 Breſt. 
('1e 15 led off. 


% 


« Huſh! gently bear me hence ro Reſt, 


' 


THE 
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Love in every Age, 


| A | 
14 
© ulical *Jnterlude 
n 7 
== . Set to Muſic by Mr. Jeremy Clarke. 
$ Cs C3 ena e ii 2 RE _ 
i} T's Emertainment was deſign'd for another Seaſon, aud anotner Oc= 
fat cafion : And what is mark'd thus ('*) is omitted. 
j "JF He Overture is a Symphony, lofty, yet gay : At the 
I -. latter part, it changes. to a flat adagio ; to which 
f mournful Movement 8 : 
1; | : ; : 
| Mr. Leveridge, The Genius of the Stage appears in a melancholic Poſtare, 
| | with attendants. 7 
ih 
| Genias. « Mourn, drooping Seat of Pleaſures, mourn. 
* Mourn what all others bleſs, the Summer's warm Return. 


Chorus of Attendants. 


Mourn drooping, Seat of Pleaſures, mourn | 
| Thy 


AD 


« Thy darling Gueſts, thy fair, thy beſt Supports 
« For rival Fields Reis our fovely _. 
* We grieve alone, while Birds and Shepherds Sinf. 

_ * Alas, we bear a Winter in the Spring. ; 


CHURVUS:. 
Chorus. Mourn drooping Seat of Pleaſures, Mourn ! 
Mr. Freeman, While a gay March is perform'd Apollo appears. 


Appollo, Rouſe, rouſe, ye tuneful Sons of Art ! 
The God of Numbers and of Days, 
Infuſing Life in ev*ry Part, 
Appears, your fainting hopes to raiſe. 
« Advance in Crouds, ſoft Pleaſures, ſprightly Joys, 
\ | « 'Tune ev'ry Lyre, raiſe ev'ry voice. 
&« Advance, ſoft Pleaſures, ſprightly Joys. 
«©While your * 4-phion plard, and Sung, Mr. Hen 
« Your Thebes in decent Order ſprung. | 
« Let harmony be thus employ'd, 
= _ . * To raife what Diſcord has deſtroy'd ; 
« And Muſick, that ev'n Trees can move, 
« Shall draw the Fair from ey*ry Grove, 


Revive, | ev'ry Pleaſure, and die, ev ry Care! 
Ye Ages of. Lite, and ye Seaſons appear ! 

Show now, that, as, Love inall Ages can warm, 
So Harmony: here in all Seaſons can charm. 


© The Choras repeat from 
Revive ev'ry Pleaſure, and die ev'ry Care ! &c. 


While the Choras repeat that werſe, the Scene changes, and dif. 


covers the four Seaſons, on four ſeveral Stages, The Genius and” 


j-:e of his Attendants withdraw. 
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| |Þj Miſs Ca*pwn, Emter aGirlof Thirteen or Fourtween years old, / 
S Ui Y Se | { 
Wl Crt, \ | US-T I a Girl for, ever be! _ 
if 1 Will wer my Mother marry me! 
i - +. 4, c: 2, * They tellme Fm Pretty, 
'n | They tell me Im Witty: 
4? | 
fl But when I would Marry, 
| She cty's, I muſt tarry, 


Muſt I a Girl for ever be! _. 
Will z&re my Mother marry me ! 
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Mr. Magnes's Boy. Enter 4 Toath, 


fe 
BG 
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Tonth. H! Miſs! The Pong 15 come again, 
The pretty Birds fing, bill, and cooe. 
i | All dance in Couples on the Green: _ 


bt *Tis time we ſhou'd be doing too. 
| My Dear, let's marry ; then well try, 
| Why Men and, Maids together lye. 


| Gir/, Peace, naughty Thing ! Theard one ſay 

M That Marriage is no Children's Play. 

i Think you to. have me for a Song 

x Beſides, they tell me I'm too young : 
By. No, nbw to wed betzmes-15 common ;__ 
When e're you marry, you're a Woman, 
Come, I mult have you, quickly too, . © | | 

| Girl. Fy, why d'you make 1o much ado ?. (be kiſſes her. 
', boy Fy, I'm aſhamd! Fy, what d'you do? 

l;, Both repeat their laſt laſt Line together. 


LY 


LE ,2 2 
Be quiet, or I'll call my Mother. 
Nay, prethee, let me take another. « | 
Both repeat their laſt Line together. 1 
Another Kiſs, and they ——— 
What then ? 
Another, and another. 
« T fear I ſhould repent my Choice, 
« And marry nothing but a Voice : 
« But tho' *t wou'd {poil my Shape and Growth 
Wert you a Man, PT'd venture both. 
Boy. Nay, never fear, youll quickly know, 
Tho I am little, ſoon Pl grow. 
Oh, no, no, no. Oh, no, no, no. 
Oh let us go. Yowll find it fo. 
1nhey repeat their laſs Line together for a Chorus. 
(He goes off with her. 


G 


The Dance of Spring here. 


Exter two young Laſſes with Baskets of F lowers, and Noſegays in i 1 
their hands, They Dance. = 3 
* Enter to them two young Sparks, the Laſſes, dancing, offer "ens w 


 Noſegays , curtiſying, and ſmiling. The Sparks make love to 


'em and carry *em off. 


Mis Lindſey, Enter aCountry Laſs with a Rake, as at Hay-making. 


| i F 
« Oh Why thus alone muſt I paſsthe long day ! | NF 
« Where a Gentleman by, *rwere {ſweet to make hay, , | "4 
« Andon the Graſs coupled to jig it away. ' 
« T'll then go fell all, ev*n my Rake and my Pail, | 


« 'To buy a high Topping, and hugeous long Tail. 
«Your Powder'd wild Bores will then all come to woo, 
« PIl learn how to flaunt it, and quickly come too, 
« And ſerve a Town Husband, as other Wives do. 
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&« T hate a dull Clown who knows hardly what's what, 

« Who ſhrugging and grinning ftands twirling his Hat, 

« Nor dares tell a Body what he woy'd bear.. - 

« With ſmoke and worſe Liquor he fots and he Feaſts, 

&« And inſtead of his Miſtrefs he fondles his Beaſts. 

&« With his hands in his Pockets he whiſtling goes by, ? 


« Or by me on a Hay-cack he ſnoring does lie, 
« When the Booby much better himſeli might employ. 3 


Mr. Leveriaze. Exter a Gentleman, 


Gert. 


"Tis ſultry Weather, Pretty Maid, 
Come, let's retire to yonder ſhade. —(She ſtands baſbfally 

| hiding her face. 
' Pray, why ſo ſhy? Why thus d'ye ſtand? 
Sure ?Tis no Crime to touch your hand. 
Oh let me take a civil kifs ! (She Cartſies when he-.. 
| kifſes her.. 


What harm 15 there in doing this ? 
' Fy, why d'ye cover thus your Breſt 2 
One Favour more,. and then I'm bleſt, (She baſhfally pats 
him off... 
Oh pray, Sir. f 
Nay, nay, Sir. 
Oh fie, Sir. 
. Ohwhy, Sir, 
Why do you 
Now pull me thus to you ? 
(Afide.) Oh what hallHfay! :  — 
When a Gentleman fuiters *tis hard to fay nay — 
I'm &en out of Breath ; Oh, dear | what Mye do? 
Good La ! Is it thusthat you Gentlefolks woo. 
«* Oh how the moments ſweetly paſs, 
© In ſhady Groves, upon the Graſs, 
« With a treſb, ſprightly Country Laſs * 
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© Thus fair with native Charms alone; 


« Modeſt, yet ecafie to be won : 
* She gives, us ev*ry Joy in one. 


Good, Sir, do not hold me, 
Good Laſs, do not fly. 
What good can I do you ? 
Come yonder, we'll try. 
I vow, I can't find in my heart to deny. 
Oh come to the Grove. +. 
Oh I dare not, I ſwear. = F 
I'm afraid of the Serpents that ſting Women there. 
One ſtung my poor Siſter, and made her ſo ſwell, 
*Tis now almoſt ninemonths, and ſhe's not yet well. 
Here, I give you a Charm | [he gives her 
To keep you from harm. 5 a Ring.. 
Secur'd by the Ring 
Women venture the ſting. 


Oh! what ſhallI give you for fuch a fine Thing ? 


Oh come, come, yow'll give me another fine Thing.. 
RE (He goes off with her, each repeating their 


= left verſe. [Exennt.. 


Enter an African Lady, with Slawes- who dance 
with Timbrels. A. Negro- Lord makes. 
Love to her. They go off together. 
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Mr. P#te, Enter « Lufly Strapping Middle-ag'd Widow all in Mourn- 
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ing. She weeps and blubbers. a 


=, 


H my poor Husband ! For ever he's gone ! 
Alas! Pm undone. 
 T ſigh, and IT moan. 
Muſt I theſe cold Nights lie alone ! 
Alas ! Pm undone —— — 
I did whatTI liſt: 
We kiſt, and we kiſt: 
. But his Health ſoon he miſt, Ru 
And thro Buſineſs and Care he ceas'd to be pay ; | 
And at laſt, poor Soul ! he dwindled away, 
We wrangled | 
And jangled 
When in an ill mood, 
Yet often like Pigeons we bilPd and we coo'd. 
_ ?®Tis done. 
On Oh! he's gone 
Alack, and alack 
I muſt now ſor ever do Penance in Black. 


( REG | 


Mr.Leverite. .. | Exter a Drunken Officer, Reeling, he hickups. 
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Hy, Widow, why Widow | What makes thee ſo ſad ? 


m_ Art thou mad ? 


If one Husband is gone, there are'more to be had. 
Come, T'll be thy Hony! — Leave keeping a Pother, 
+. One Man like one Nall ſerves to driveout another. 
Wi. - How! Talk.fo tome ! What, think you Id Wed? 
'Tis ſcarce a Month yet ſince my poor Hony's dead. _ 


# 


ute. a, Woman.” Come, away with-thisPan,* |! 
Ht 1.W1nstHla hundred and ten. (here's a Man, | 


ou'll talk at, another rate then, (She pars him | ? 
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—_ . #14 ſmiling way. 


Tl dotbythis Kik. FE” 
By this, this, and this ! | 
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00 IGNORE 
o, ,you're a ſad Man!:- 
FN kill thee with Kindneſs. 
Ay, doif youcan. kf 
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by s Thorough By 

, man, Wan ap = 
4 Town 

 frow ber, 

Ja ap Dreſs ſy. 

' away from I 

Woman ſt 


Old Won. Old, good Mr. IN F IR you mean, 

To court my Grand Davughts en?) Shes ſeaice! t fifteen," 

you, Pulfe; why ſtay;you? go! go get —_— chool. - Ne) 
Your Baby 0 _— gr h | 

This 4 old Tool. 052 :57 U 00. A 

Hold, hold : 


( He points to the Towth. 


2 ou Ws wr q 


6 my WY Fhg' ob SA newt 


TID EITLY 1 
PRatpfal WY 1 quinkly KiCgape tc 


| | » "Pg Tor yer* bit | YJWE A 

1 I long to be Sol, RI = ag wy _ , 

WE I'll wed thee, ( To the Girl. 
Pl bed thee, 


PII rouſe thee, 
PII touze thee, 
I'll give thee what 'g better and ſweeter than Gold. 


Girl, No, no, Vp _ on. Kt 5: 
Od d&&7 DearGirl, w 
] Sa Old Man, why fo dry? ? 


Ol W om. 


Good Lad, bow d'yon do ?. 
Nee the better for You. 
Hold ! Boy ! I am brisk yet, 
And gayly can frisk it. 
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Boy and 


Ger Gerl. 


01d Mas. 


Why ad 


('19 
et three good Teeth, and A Sturp : 


o « 
+. 


0.you: / him? What makes (To the Girl. 
you ſo bold? 


Indeed you're to old. (Crying 4s being frighted. 
Too old, and too cold, a _ 
( To the Old Woman. 


1 find *is in vain! 
Come, no longer let's ſtrain. | 


Let the Young take the Young, Let the : ; (The Old Mar 
Old-take the Old. hoes and takes the 
Well hygour ſelyes warm;now-the Wer - O14 Woman 
© 2 4 ». \thepscold. ; thethand, and ſbe 
fk DR ET RING hugging one - 
ah _ another, - 
4 Il the the four repeat the ls ſt two Lines as 4 Chorus. 
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Exter a Datch-woman with a Stove marming her: {lj 
liwd with Furs. An Ola. Miſer hires Love to her i in a Dance. 
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NOme all, come all oe 


and Seaſons, 


Let ſoit Deſires your Hearts engage, 
*Tis ſweet to Love in ev*ry Age. 
 Ev'ry Seaſon, ev'ry Creature 


1lds to Love, and courts his Joys. 
None are Ti ruer, none are Sweeter 
Whea Diſcretion ouides the Cheice. 


4 


a — Da ln... fr 4 rare; oe - 
» 


_—_— — ——— 
. 


1 i ER ng 


OY 


2 OG eee eee,” 
* 


_ 
oo 
% 
8 . 


m— O_ _ 


ee am atttned y-” 


- 


ry J FE #ix 4 { R 2 aw Fc. 


if xy ) Cupid with” F 


fe ; 


I'S  Dajde- Be” 


you fire. 
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